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hine! HENRY AND MATILDA. 
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( Continued from page 158.) 


THROUGHOUT the day, an un- 
ring sense of propriety regulated the 
iour of Henry; and, even as it 
iaced, he seemed more and more 
posed, till the clock struck eight, 
hen he arose, and left the company. 
olonel De Lorraine had quitted the 
oom but a few minutes before, so that 
enry’s departure was not remarked, 
being thought he had gone in search 
f the other ; but each of them staid 
ome time, and at length the colonel 
turned without his son-in-law, whose 
bsence began to excite not only their 
urprize, but their uneasiness : when, 
ter near two hours were elapsed, in 
hich they had heard nothing of him, 
ad Sydney Marsden was preparing, at 
Ir. Elwin’s request, to make enquiries 
i ter his nephew; aservant of that gen- 
hequeman entered the room, and deliver- 
d to his master a letter, the seal of 
hich he hastily broke open, and found, 
ithin, these words— 








ind, 





Ou, 


ISPECTED SIR, 
Your anger at the step I have taken 
is impossible for me to apprehend, 
ce yourself have driven me into it. 
fhe lady you designed for me I never 
pn love ; yet, in compliance with your 
psitive will, I have married, though it 
/not in my power to live with her. I 
ent ‘AVe resigned the commission I held in 
y athe army, and at my request have been 


. Wpointed to a lieutenancy in the ma- 
U. 





SATURDAY, OCTOBER 14, 1815. 


Oe A a A A oe ee ee A ee 


(Vox. Lif. 


LF TILES LED bho Bb 
|rine service ; in consequence of which 
r expect to embark for , early to- 
morrow morning. All pursuit must, 
therefore, be vain; besides that, it 
would be incompatible with my duty, 
to remain here a day longer. I am 
sorry to leave to you the unpleasant 
task of disclosing these circumstances 
to the De Lorraine family ; but you 
must indeed pardon me for saying, 
you have brought it all on yourself; 
for you have always well known how 
\repugnant to the thoughts of such a 
;match was the heart of your devoted 
| nephew, Henry DAVENPORT. 








The fury of old Elwin after he had 
finished reading this letter, the eager 
curiosity of the spectators to learn its 
contents, and the distress of the greater 
part of them when the truth was reveal- 
ed, who can describe! In less time 
than five minutes, the enraged uncle 
formed fifty designs, each more im- 
practicable than the other, and all of 
them absurd to the extremest degree ; 
colonel De Lorraine seemed choaking 
with suppressed haughtiness and cho- 
ler; while his daughter, after fainting 
several times, and expressing her sor- 
row one moment by tears, and her pride 


the next by invectives, was carried ill 


to bed :—the Marsdens, finding all con- 
fusion and dismay, and that it was im- 
possible for them to be of any service, 
left the scene of tumult, and returned 
to Belleforest, late as it was. The next 
morning, on sending to enquire afte: 
Mr. Elwin and the family, a genera! 








janswer was returned, that they we: 
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162 
well: that, however, was not the case; 
for the high spirit of the unfortunate 
Henrvy’s wife, added to her natural ill 
he alth, throwing her into perpetual 
faintings, very nearly overpowered her 
frame. It is scarcely possible to ex- 
press the uncommon noise that this ad- 
venture made in the neighbourhood ; 

for it was not in the power of any of the 
parties to disguise the real truth. No 
one appeared surprised at the strength 
of disgust, that could induce a young | 
man to behave in such a manner to such | 





a wife; and the familv of the De Lor- | 
raines were so generally disliked, that | 
few persons felt any emotions of pity | 
at the appearance of their ill-disguised | 
distress, 


haps, though at first the most veclined | 


of any to mourn the prospect that lay | 


before Henry Davenport, was now | 
the most sensible of commiscration ;_ 


and she could not but blame him, as it. dam; and am informed it belongs te 


was not practicable for him to live with | 


her, for marrying at all, without consi- | 
dering the violent and unconquerable | 


temper of his uncle. 

Several months elapsed without any 
other intelligence arriving concerning 
Henry, excepting that he appeared in a 
state of the deepest dejection, and ale 
ways intreated the commander to place 
him in every post that could be esteem- 
ed most dangerous. Information of a 
nature like this was not calculated to 
restore much tranquillity to the breasts 
of those who either wished his welfare, | 


or his return; for they were very dis- | 


| 





tinct: the prayers of the De Lorraines 
arose for the latter; those of the Mars- 
dens for the first. 


C To be continued, 
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EDWARD DUDLEY. 





( Continued fram page 159.) 


AS Dudley was speaking, he retra-| 


ced his steps to the cottage : 
dier’s wile was at the door. “ Bless 
your honour,” cried she, as her eye 
glanced on the pocket book: ‘“* Where 


the sol- | 


The bosom of Matilda, per- | 
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}same Miss Anna gave me a dollar out 
| of just now.” ‘ Very possibly, dame,” 
returned Dudley, “ for I have just 
found it. But pray, who is Mis; 
Anna?” “ Law Sir,” replied the dame, 
“ Why I wash for her. But, poor 
thing! she must be at a sad loss now: 

though, to be sure, she did seem mor. 
tal sorry, when she heard how my good 
man was ill. She comes and sees us 
every day, and has paid a month’ 
washing before hand ; for she will not 


| let a body touch tub while John is sick, 














lest he should be neglected—but there 
she comes. Do, pray, Sir, tell her all 

| about it; she may think I have had it.’ 
Captain Dudley was almost convulsed 
with laughter, at the good woman’s so: 
lution ; but soon checking himself, he 
turned to the lady, and, with the seri. 
| ousness ef politeness, said, “I have 
been fortunate enough to find this, Mz 
'you.” She received it with an expres 
sion of thankfulness ; and he was «& 
much pleased with her manner as with 
| her face, than which, he had never be. 
\ held one more lovely. Calling all du: 
military assurance to his aid, he turne 
| down the lane with her, and, with arch 
ness, regulated by respect, hinted 4 
what he had accidentally seen, attribu 
ting her choice of subject more to fanc' 
than sentiment. She parried his rail 
lery with pleasantry, and was lively 
| without being forward ; ; the chat wa 
agreeably prolonged, until she stoppe 

at the door of a stationary and toy-sho} 
‘Are you going to make a purchase! 

asked Dudley. ‘* I reside here, Sir, 

was her answer. She then repeate 








| her thanks,and wished him good mor 


ing. Dudley was a little chagrine¢ 
bowed silently, and withdrew; by 
rested not until he obtained from th 
old woman at the cottage, the inform 
tion that Anna Mellington was the o! 
phan daughter of a merchant, who dyin 
insolvent, had left his only child alma 
dependant upon a maiden aunt, w 
kept the toy-shop ; but that by her owe! 








did you get that? sure, it is the very || industry and talents, she contrived tbl 
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lessen the weight of obligation ; and || gain an ally, which will be as active and 
also, that she lived very retired, and || as constant while you sleep, as can be 


was much esteemed. the most abject servitude, whilst you 
(To be continued.) are painfully awaking to vivify its ree 
jie luctant embers. 
THE ADVANTAGES OF HISTORY. — 
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r i 7 a or o the Cc , a7H -: olit 
HOW productive nf heneht to so- To the Editor of we Fuvenile Lait I 


ciety, how conducive to order and har- | HOW few persons do we find, who are suf- 


mony, is that amiable propensity, SO | ficiently honest to make a fai Ira knowle dgement 
strongly united to the soul of a think. | of the motives on which th ley act. Thus, a wor- 
. ’ t £ $, tho yf r 

ing creature, to Aaeive the applauses, hy trading friend, perliaps, though young in 


: t | business, and with no great share of cash to 
and to thirst after the encomiums of | | support it, keeps a great deal of convivial com- 


our friends and associates. Wretches, | pany; he attends a club every night in the 
destitute of this principle, who despise i week, and spends more per diem than the pro- 


or fits of his occupation prod t th 
‘ * ! pati produce; at the same 
ihe good Opinios of the world, whose | i time the life he leads, so stupifies his senses, 


hearts know not the raptures and exul- | || that he has scarcely an hour of clear compre- 
tations of receiving deserved praise, f hension through the day. Desire to know his 
sre prepared for the most desperate and || Motives in doing this, he is sure to tell such as 


iy : . 
’ | be conceives ask the question on a friendly 
abandoned undertakings ? careless whe- \ footing, that he mixes in Company to form con. 


ther they are remembered as the bless- | nexions and procure business—Now this is, 


ing, or as the curse of their fellow crea- || ninety-nine times in a hundred, a false pretence 
tures The soul. in the reluctance it | —the fact is, he loves drinking and late hours; 
. 5 4 


; ! some one affecting to be more ingenious, will 
feels at the thought of the cessation of say, a fondness for company and conversation 


1 
its activity, perceives, besides the bliss- } draws him : but what keeps him when rational 


:; — . . ‘ | gone home to bed ? Again, a man of thé most 
istence, no alleviating satisfaction equal | | unpleasant temper, who disgusts every ‘compé- 


to the hope of being handed down to | ny in which he mingles, by an insolent deport- 

posterity. Hence our avidity of doing | ment, perhaps, if he has an occasion to speak 
hj . 3 rill eoNnrecen tte 9g Pty nel 

or saving things worthy of remem- 1 | of himself, will represent this very con tuct of 


his, as proceeding from the goodness of his 
r 3 » S 
Fance, of fighting as it were for praise, heart, a bluntness of nature and openness of 


nor can there be a more rational and manner, which he cannot conceal ; on the con 

laudable desire. trary, it most probably proceeds from a down- 

| right rancorous disposition. To descend to the 

| more harmless follies of life; matters of dress, 

THERE are many persons in the | for instance—one man cuts his coat in the €xX- 

. . 'tremity of fashion, indeed so fantasricall hat 

world, who, apparently, imagine that | ors tase friends ame — to ; Sows - 
’ - . ¢ n e e I al Spt | eu 

tne regard and good offices of mankind, || a: him; he telis you of the great convenience 

are to be won only by working upon | that attends the wearing of 2 coat f chat cut, 


their fears ; their whole lives being ex- that he chose it on account of that con ‘enience 
solely, and not Som: : any regard to fashion : 


hausted in schemes and Stratagems for |. yo op Pekin: Tceneak ay dae® The 


ee + 





terrifying to a reluctant submission, | same is to be said of shoe-strings instead of 
those fellow beings, whom by gentle | buckles—they are lighter. A man takes snuff 
affability and polite attention, they — a ae ee eetaen bacon tt ie 

good for complaints in the stomach or teeth— 
might have engaged to serve them leats excessive suppers—they agree with him 


with a willing perseverance which no | better rhan heavy dinners—sits up late—he ne- 


circumstances could diminish. To act Yer can sieep man y hours together, &%. &e. ad 


upon this principle of being feared, is fritum ait Gece Sinaided cases, I 
to draw forth all the grovelling passions | have to say, let every one pursue his well and 
¥\of human nature, it is striving to effect i pleasure, I assume no right of dictating to bim; 
ehe highest end by the grossest means. || Dt Hf he woul tery aha insite od 
ible n has more noble affections to guide fee ee ee on eee ae — ; 


raye. Interest but the heart, and you | sooner come at his real value in soviety. E 
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THE DYING ROSE. 


I HAD a friend—ah ! me, how dear, 
How much esteem’d, how lov’d! 

His sigh caus’d mine—my grief his tear ; 
Sweet sympathy we prov’d. 

He pluck’d a rose of vivid red, 
And plac’d it on my breast ; 

Alas! my quiet since has fled— 
The thorn denied me rest. 

{ kiss’d the fragrant rose and said, 
Thy beauties, matchless flow’r, 

Delight my sense, and ere they fade, 
Pili place thee in the bow’r. 

*«* Ab! no,’’ said Selim, ‘let it die, 
** Upon my Celia’s breast ; 

** For such a fate who would not sigh, 
“© And thus to be carest.” 

Flatter’d, I smil’d, and bent my head 
Over the glowing rose : 

Sudden it dropt—its lustre fled— 
Its leaves a thorn disclose. 

“Twas planted there by Selzm’s hand ; 
Selim ! the friend I lovd— 

Friend of my soul, whose smile so bland 
My yielding heart approv’d. 

Yet soon inconstant Selim went 
In quest of wealth or fame ; 

io distant climes his steps he bent, 
Ne’er will we meet again. 

Ah, friends are mutable, unkind, 
The fairest flow’rs must die; 

Sad Celia then will be resign’d, 
Nor Selim cause a sigh. 

——D¢ Geen 


Laura. 


LOVE. 


LO! ’tis in nature’s brightest hour, 
When spring around her fragrance throws, 
That Love, so sweet and fair a flow’r, 
Rivals the tulip or the rose. 
Its soil is far from senseless joys, 
*Midst nature’s charms it seeks to dwell, 
‘Midst rural haunts, where, free from noise, 
It loves the lay of Philomel. 
This lovely flower seeks not wealth, 
A kindred mind is all its care; 
It gains the heart by secret stealth, 
And kindles sweet emotions there. 
Yet Love’s a flow’r so mild its hue, 
Each ruffling wind its weakness tries ; 
it must be priz’d and cherish’d too, 
Or soon, alas! it fades and dies. 
———B ¢ 


LINES TO THADDEUS. 


SAREWELL! lov'd youth ; for still I hold thee 
dear, 
Tho’ thou hast left me friendless and alone ; 





| 
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Still, still, thy name recalls the heartfelt tear 
That hastes Matilda to her wish’d for home, 
Why leave the wretch thy perfidy hath made, 
To journey cheerless, thro’ the world’s wide 
waste ? 
Say, why so soon does all thy kindness fade, 
And doom me thus affliction’s cup to taste ? 
Yet, Pil not chide thee—and, when hence you 
roam, 

Should my sad fate one tear of pity move, 
Ah! then, return, this bosom’s still thy home, 
And all thy failings Pil repay with love. 

Believe me, dear, at midnight, or at morn, 
In vain exhausted nature strives to rest; 
Thy absence plants my pillow with a thorn, 
And bids me hope no more on earth for rest. 
But, if unkindly, you refuse to hear, 
And from déspair thy lost Matilda save, 
Do not refuse one tributary tear, oy 
To glisten sweetly o’er my early grave! 
Matiida. 
8 ¢ 


POWER OF LOVE. 
Addressed to an absent friend. 


WHAT binds the heart of man to man, 
In friendship’s warm alcove ? 
Say, if in consciousness thou can, 
Is’t not the power of love ? 
The swain that whistles at his plough, 
Or fells the stately grove, 
With simple speech, can teil thee how 
He tastes the pow’r of love. 
The shepherd, happiest in lite, 
Who guards his little drove, 
Unknown to worthless show and strife, 
Enjoys the pow’r of love. 
What is it spreads a lively charm” 
Around the winter stove, 
That can the roughest looks disarm, 
If tis not pow’r of love ? 
What holds our thoughts from damp despair, 
And bids them cheerful move, 
If *tis not hopes of better fare, 
From heav’nly pow’r of love ? 
What leads the liveliest thoughts we have, 
To the Supreme above, 
Or holds them from the gloomy grave, 
If ’tis not pow’r of love ? 
Then thou! who couldst my heart engage, 
And still my friendship prove, 
Shall find me thine in ev’ry age, 
Rul’d by the pow’r of love? 
— + ae 
Helen, A. B., and others, in our next. The 
sentiments of M. D. S. accord with our own, 
but the subject requires to be handled in a 
more masterly manner, before the end in view 
can possibly be attained. Satire, in cases like 


the present, will in general be attended with } 
greater success than the plain arguments of 


reason. 


Tis comic humor, keeps the world in awe, | 
** And laughter frightens folly more than law. 
Churchill. 
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